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So take off all your clothes 


Author's Notes: 
First "chapter" took off so here's a follow up. You don't have to read the first to understand what's happening 
because it's basically just mindless and gratuitous porn, but ya know.. Backstory to porn is always nice :) 


EDIT: FIXED THE LINK 


Duff's POV 
Okay. 
What 
The.. 


Fuck?! 


| was lost, drowning in absolute bliss but confused as all hell. | really hadnt been expecting something like this 
when | signed up for the fucking band. | mean, not complaining, but | really, really hadn't seen this shit coming. 


Izzy held me down with his hips, his hands above my head and holding me still under my bass. God that made 
my balls ache, the pressure from him sitting on my instrument and sitting on top of me on top of my 


instrument.. The smooth lacquer teasing the rough fabric of my jean-shorts.. Fuck, | was hard. 


It didn't really help that Axl was right the fuck there on the other side of me with his fucking tongue down 
my throat. His hands smoothed over the damp skin of my chest and up into my hair where they stayed locked 
and fisted. 


"Oh fuck." | gasped when Axl finally pulled away to breathe. "What the fuck are you guys doing?" | asked, 
panting hard and struggling a bit as Izzy's kisses to my neck gave way to harsh and needy bites. | gasped with 
each roll of his hips, unable to help the embarrassingly high-pitched noise that escaped me when Axt's lips 
started at the other side of my neck. "Guys!" 


Izzy growled, grip tightening on my wrists as | struggled and gasped again. 
"You're so fuckin’ dense." He grumbled, teeth sharp against my already raw skin before moving down to my 
collarbone. Axl mimicked his movements and Izzy gave him a shove when they bumped heads. "Would you fuck 


off already? Go entertain yourself with Rob or some shit." 


Axl smirked against my skin and lifted his head to nose at Izzy's head. My eyes widened at the sight. I'd never 


seen this before. 
"| ain't fucking Rob, forget it" 
"Excuse me?!" | all but squealed, going red in the face immediately after the fact. "You want to what?’ 


Axl looked up with half-lidded eyes and Izzy bit at my nipple to make me groan quite loud. Axl smirked but | 
couldn't tell what the fuck he was thinking. 


| wanted to take it slow, buy you a drink first, but | guess Izzy's highballin’ it. If you haven't figured out 
what's happening by now, then you're just perpetuating the dumb blond bullshit. Don't do that, Duffy, you're 
too pretty to be that stupid” 

| just stared at him, soon after having to tear my gaze away when Izzy's tongue flicked at my nipple from 
between his teeth. | fucking keened, cock throbbing from behind my bass. Izzy ground his hips down, pushing it 
tighter against me. | mewled. | thought | was going to cream my goddamn pants. 


"Why?" | gasped, struggling to catch my breath. 


"Because you're fucking gorgeous. Now either say whether or not you want it or shut the fuck up." 


"How about just shut the fuck up? Its obvious you want it" Izzy purred, his hands roaming down to pull my 
bass away. | whined softly at the loss of contact, letting my head fall back against the wall. "You're fucking 


hard." He said, smirking as he pet my boner like he was showing affection to some small pet. | groaned. 


"Kinda.. Hard not to be." | panted, making another high pitched noise as Axl shimmied in closer and slid his 
hands down my back. "Fuck. Fuck.. What the fuck." 


“Shhh...” Axl cooed, nibbling at my earlobe. | jumped and blushed wildly at his hands cupping my ass. "Just let it 


happen, man." 

My eyes rolled back in my head as Izzy's hand moved over my cock through my jeans before leaving me with 
nothing. | was moved, positions getting shifted until Axl was properly behind me and | was stuck on my 
goddamn hands and knees like some whore with my shorts having been tossed out and away from the bed. 
Axl spread my legs a bit, Izzy undid his jeans and pulled his junk out, my eyes nearly bugged outta my skull. 
Oh. 

Fuck. 

Izzy mightn't have looked it, being the scrawny fuckin’ junkie that he was, but goddamn he was fucking hung. 
He started urging that monstrosity toward my mouth and | almost fucking panicked. | kept my mouth firmly 
shut and looked up at him with wide eyes. No fucking way. He wasn't gonna fit in my goddamn mouth. | wasn't 
gonna do it. Stop fucking trying. 

He tsked in mock impatience and gripped my face in hand, fingers stabbing in between my teeth through my 
cheeks and forcing my mouth open. | pleaded silently with him, but he gently urged his prick to my mouth and 


tried to convince me to suck it. 


| whined, whining again when | felt fingers playing with my ass. Jesus Christ. | was officially going to be the 
band's bicycle. A soft sound akin to a sob escaped me at the thought and Izzy stroked my face almost lovingly. 


"Shh, baby. Just take it. Enjoy it. We just wanna make you feel good." 


Liar. He wanted to feel good for himself. | knew he couldn't give a rat's ass about whether or not Axl got off 


and | honestly couldn't tell if he was concerned about me. 


The head of his cock slid past my lips. The fingers at my ass started being much more daring. | groaned, 
letting Izzy's dick drop from my lips as Axl pushed two wet fingers into me. 


"Oh God" 


The fingers started moving in and out of me as Izzy got more of his cock in my mouth. 
"Mmmuhh.." 


| was hesitant to do so, but | gradually worked myself up to actually doing something about Izzy's dick. My 
tongue swirled around the head before flattening along the bottom. Another embarrassing noise escaped as 


Axl's long fingers reached something in me. | was gonna cum. Oh fuck 


Soon Axl's fingers were replaced with his cock and he was fucking me from behind as Izzy practically fucked 


my mouth. | was trying not to choke and trying not to make too much noise. 


This was fucking insanity. | could scarcely remember how this started, but oh god.. All | could think about was 
how fucking turned on | was by all of it. | mean, | was confused as all hell, but | couldn't deny that it felt good. 
Even Izzy's too-big-a-dick in my mouth felt fucking amazing. | moaned around him as Axl hit that spot inside 


me once again, my entire body jolting. 


| panted heavily as the assault continued, the disgusting heat of the building only being abated by the ever-so- 
slight breeze that blew through the open window. Axl's fingers dared nearer to my dick, | trembled, positive 
that if he touched me I'd blow my load | ended up unable to keep at Izzy for a minute, my breathy moans too 
out of control for me to keep sucking at his dick. Axl's hand closed around me and he very purposefully 
started to aim for whatever that spot was that was bringing me so many waves of pleasure. | cried out on 
each thrust, each one bringing a new spike of the growing pressure to my need. Axl pulled me closer and 
fucked me harder than before. Izzy thrust lightly into my mouth as | moaned and stayed open for him, my 
eyes unable to stay fully open. 


| met Izzy's gaze as | finally came, a whine passing my lips as | saw his head loll back and his eyes slip shut. 
Some of his cum dribbled down my chin and made me wince with how weird and gross it felt. Axl fucked me 
right through my orgasm, finally cumming with a short high-pitched groan that spoke only of the highest of 


pleasures. 


Izzy's lips caught mine again, clearly unafraid of his own taste, his teeth pulling possessively on my lower lip as 
Axls fingers combed through my hair and his teeth found my neck to leave his mark. | didn't understand what 
it was with these two, but fuck What a way to spend a disgusting summer afternoon. 


